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Daniel Defoe wrote his story of ROBINSON CRUSOE 
almost two hundred and fifty years ago. The story of 
ROBINSON CRUSOE was a great success right from the 
start and remained so through all these years. 

In our picture story of this great book we had to con- 
dense the text considerably, but never has there been any 
book which has had as many pictures to make you live 
with our hero through all his adventures. With great pride, 
our little magazine presents this month the picture story of 
ROBINSON CRUSOE. We hope you will like it. 





RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY, Volume I, No. 20, Jan., 1948. Published monthly by Dell Publishing Company, Inc., 149 Mad- 
ison Avenue, New York 16, New York; George T. Delacorte, Jr., President; Helen Meyer, Vice-President; Margarita Delacorte, 
Secretary. Entered as second-class matter April 23, 1946 at the Post Office at New York, New York, under the act of March 3, 1879. 
Additional second-class entry at the Post Office at Poughkeepsie, New York. Printed in the U.S. A. Subscriptions in the U.S. A. 
$1.00 per year, single copies 10¢; in Canada $1.20 per year; elsewhere $2.00 per year. Copyright, 1947, by The Johnny Gruelle Co. 


ROBINSON CRUSOE 


Daniel Defoe 


| was born in the year 1632. | grew up with 
agreat longing for the sea. After | finished our 
country school instead of taking up law as my 
father wanted me to, | decided to go to sea. My 
first trip across the ocean to Guinea was so suc- 
cessful! that | set out immediately on my sec- 
ond voyage. Our’ship was about one hundred 
and twenty tons burden, carried six guns and. 
fourteen men besides the master, his boy, and 
myself. 

After many days of uneventful sailing dis- 
aster overtook us off the coast of Brazil. A vio- 
‘lent hurricane came upon us suddenly. Scud- 
ding away before it, we let it carry us whither 
ever fate and the fury of the winds directed. 
Twelve days we rode the tempest. During these 
twelve days one man died of fever and one man 
and the boy were washed overboard. About the 
twelfth day | heard somebody cry out “Land!” 

No sooner had | reached the deck when our 
ship struck a sand bar. The séa broke over her 
from bow to stern. The ship, having struck up- 
on the sand in such manner that we did not ex- 
pect her getting off, we could think of nothing 
but to save our lives as well as we could. One of 
our boats was smashed so we all crowded into 
the second one. As we got away from our ship 
and rowed towards the distant land, a raging 
wave overset our boat. Nothing can’ describe 
how I felt when! sunk into the water. Coming 
up | fought for breath but soon another wave 
buried me once more. Wave after wave took se 
me but soon | noticed that each succeeding - 
one had less and less force. 








Be sure to show the back cover to your parents. 














The current took me into shallow water and close 
to the shore. The last wave, though it went over me, 
brought me on land, where | clambered up the cliffs 
of the rocky shore and sat me down upon-the grass, 
free from danger and out of the reach of water. 

| thanked God for saving my life. As for my com- 
rades, | never saw them sierwatds. or any sign of | 
them, except three of their hats, one cap, and two . 
shoes that were not fellows. Night coming and not 
knowing whether there might be ravenous beasts in 
that country, | resolved to sleep up on a tree. Being 
excessively fatigued, | fell fast asleep. 

When | awoke the weather was clear. | was sur- 
prised to see the shipwreck had drifted within less 
than a mile from shore. | swam out and spying a 
rope hanging over her side, got up into the fore- 
castle of the ship. | found that all the ship’s pro- 
visions were untouched by the water. Having eaten, 
| fell to work constructing a raft. Loading my raft 
with all sort of provisions, carpenter tools, arms and 
ammunition, | safely brought it ashore with the 
help of the prevailing current. The current took me 
into the mouth of a small river. Before’ unloading 
I climbed the top of a nearby hill. 

As | had suspected, | saw that | was on an island. 
The side | was on’was barren and looked unin- 
habited. On my way back | saw great numbers of 
fowl, one of which | shot. i ‘ 








After unloading my cargo | set out for another 
load. Then | went to work and made myself a little 
tent. Into this | brought everything that | knew 
would spoil in the open. For the next two weeks [| 
was busy going back and forth bringing away all 
that one pair of hands were capable to bring. Then 
a fresh gale blew and one morning when | looked 
out, behold, no more ship was to be seen. 

My trips to the ship being over, my thoughts now 
were employed about making myself safe against 
attacks of savages or wild beasts. | found a little 
plain on the side of a rising hill, There was a hollow 
place on the steep side of the hill like the entrance 
of acave. Before this hollow room ina half circle, t 
built two rows of strong stakes each sharpened on 
the top. This fence was so strong that neither man 
nor beasts could get into or over it. 

- For an entrance | did not use a door but a short 
movable ladder. Into my fenced-in bit of land | 
brought all my provisions and riches. All this took 
quite some time, for | also enlarged my cave by dig- 
ging and chipping away rock. | built myself a table 
and a hammock and many other conveniences. 
During all this time | went out hunting wild goats at 
least once a day with my dog, who had swum ashore 
from the ship the day after the wreck. And | must 
not forget that we had in the ship, besides the dog, 
ive cats who also now lived with me in my new 

ome. 

















| kept on improving my fortress. One of the 
things | soon added was a narrow tunnel which led 
out of the cave outside of my stockade and which 
I secured with a strong door. 

After | began to settle down | began to keep a 
journal of every day’s happenings. This journal | 
kept up until my ink and paper gave out. | wrote 
down many things big and little but all very im- 
portant to me—about the weather, the food, my 
health, and soon. 

For awhile | was very sick with fever but when | 
thought that | was going to die and was in great 
despair, | remember | fell into a deep sleep. When 
| awakened | felt better and from that day on, im- 
proved steadily. | had now been on the island about 
ten months. Having now a safe and secure home, | 
had a great desire to explore my island. | set out 
following the little river. | found after two miles 
that the tide did not flow higher and it turned into 
asmall brook. 

Following the brook | found many pleasant 
meadows and the country became more woody. | 
came across melons and grapevines with great 
clusters of ripe sweet grapes—also, orange and 
citron trees all in full fruit. | was very glad over this 
discovery. | built myself a shelter and made several 
trips home carrying sacks full of harvested fruits 
which | dried and stored away. 








Then followed busy months which slowly turned 
into years. | planted barley and rice, learned many 
new things such as making pottery, for | needed all 
sorts of crocks and vessels not only for cooking but 
mostly to store and preserve my food and pro- 
visions. During the fourth year | built a sturdy boat 
by hewing it.in a single piece out of the largest tree 
| could find. Then, another great difficulty arose. 

My clothes had begun to decay and I-had used 
up all linen-and other material. | had saved all the 
skins of the animals | had killed for food. The first 
thing | made was a great cap for my head with the 
fur on the outside. This | performed so well that | 
made-me a suit of clothes wholly of these skins. | 
must not omit to acknowledge that. they were ~ 
wretchedly made. However, they served their pur- 
pose well. After this | spent a great deal of time 
and pains to make an umbrella. | needed one badly 
as a protection against the hot sun as well as the 
torrential rains during the wet seasons. | spoiled 
two or three before | finished one to satisfy me. It 
was a bit.clumsy but opened and shut so that | 
could carry it under my arm when not in use. 

Meanwhile my family had grown considerably. 
The cats had many kittens, my tame goats in- 
creased steadily in numbers and on one of my 
wanderings | had brought home with me a new 
companion, a parrot. 
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In the sixth year of my reign or call it captivity 
on my island, | almost got lost at sea in my new 
boat. The currents took me away and it was only 
God's help which brought me back safely. Five more 
years went by during which | improved and greatly 
enlarged my fortification, built two farm residences 
and cultivated more and more land. Then some- 
thing happenéd which changed my mode of living 

_considerably. 

It happened one day that on the shore | suddenly 
came upon human footprints in the sand. They 
were much larger than mine. | stood thunder- 
struck. My fear of savages returned and though | 
did not see a soul for weeks after, the fear stayed 
with me for a long time. A few years passed and | 
had almost forgotten the day when | had discover- 
ed the footprints. Then one day all my fears return- 
ed at once: | was horrified when | discovered upon 
the shore the remains of a feast of cannibals. Hu- 
man skulls and bones and the remains of the fire 
told a horrible story. It seemed that some savages 
chose the shores of my island for such cannibal 
feasts on occasion. The fact that these ‘savages 
never ventured beyond the beaches reassured me 
somewhat, but | strengthened my fortifications 
with traps and pitfalls and never went abroad here- 
after unless heavily armed. 

Came at last the day | set eyes on the dreaded 





savages. One morning | saw no less than five canoes 
all on shore together. Through my telescope | 
counted thirty savages around the fire they had 
built. While | was thus looking on | perceived two 
miserable wretches dragged from the boats and 
were now brought out for slaughter. | saw one fall, 
knocked down with a wooden war club. The other, 
however, broke away and ran in my direction. Only 
two of the cannibals ran after their prisoner. As 
they came close to me, | shot one and knocked the 
other one down with the stock of my gun. The rest 
of the cannibals probably frightened by the thun- 
der of my gunfire fled the island. Now after these 
many lonely years on my island | had ahumar com- 
panion. { 

The young savage | had freed was handsome and 
friendly, | called him Friday; for it was on this day 
that | had saved his life. Friday was very willing and 
intelligent. Slowly | taught him my languagé and it 
was not long until he could speak English quite 
well. He became a good Christian and was a cheer- 
ful friend indeed. 

From Friday | learned that my island was close 
to the’ mainland and together we built a large boat 
in the hopes of making for the mainland. For a long 
time there was no sign of savages. We kept a steady 
lookout but their visits seemed to have stopped.. 

But one day Friday who had gone down to the 














seashore in search for turtles, came running. Three canoes with 
“twenty-one savages and three prisoners had landed on our beach. 
> Quickly | armed myself and Friday, for this time | was resolved to 
kill them all. We took the cannibals by.complete surprise. They 
had killed already one of their prisoners. The two others were lying 
on the ground. One of them was a white man. Our first salvo killed 
three savages and wounded five others. Then we let fly again. After 
that we charged them. The savages ran in all directions. | untied 
the white man and he immediately got into the fight. It was soon 
over—only four of the cannibals escaped in one of the canoes. 
«When | looked for the second prisoner, | found him in Friday's 
arms. It was Friday's aged father. Poor Friday was-overcome with 
joy. Thus we were now four people on my island during this last 
year of my stay. | did, of course, not know that my long life on this 
small. island was to come to anend soon. : 

An English:ship sailed up to the island one day and most of ‘ier 
crew came. ashore. The ship’s crew. had mutinied and they were 
trying to get.rid of their captain and some of the sailors who had 
‘stayed loyal to.him. But we turned tables on the mutineers and 

after a brief fight, the ship was ours. Thus | took leave of this 

: “island, | carried aboard for relics many things like the goatskin 

cap and the umbrella. Also, | forgot not the money which | had 

‘saved from the wreck and which had lain so long useless. After a 

>. safe voyage |; Robinson Crusoe, arrived in England the 11th of 
_. + June in the year 1687 having been absent thirty-five years. 
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“Shis little thing is a : 
bulletproof GELF, 


Who has a cute way 
of defending himself. 
He hops through the woods 
and when hunters attack 
He catches the bullets 
and tosses them back. 


Dan Nocnan ~ 


 COPRIGH? BY OSKAR LEBECK 


All riqht, Donot, let's "50 the RAIGHt, nothing daunted, 
see—here we are — lifted his Mighty sword arm 


up and spurring his noble 
charger into a qallop — 




















“He cut the wicked witch 
down and, rescued 


ce Boy, think of that | Why 
lovely maid Marilyn." 


those were the days! — 
I'd have been a real Hero 
then — Sir Donot, the Bniqht 










Go on, Donot, you'd 
have been scared 


to pieces. 2 

_ Well, well, that 
_ \ie ridiculous. 
_ |Wwhy,I'd have— 






















Scared ? Heh, heh— 
I quess you don’t. Rnow. 
ME very well ! 


Why- uh-that noise !|— 
It seems to be coming 
from the trees. 

Gey You see! Why 
you're even 
scared of a 
noise ! 















.. Yes! I heard 
it {60 — sounds 
lire a— 


A witch ?— 
A_witch doesn't 
(make noises! 





Oho, that’s what you think. 


why’ a witch makes more 
noise than a — : Donot ! What's the 


— RUNCH! 
- CRUNCH! 


idea of crowding me 
( like that ? 


h!-Am_ I crowding you ? Well, if it's a noise, 
thought. perhaps you let's ‘see what it is! 

might be lonesome.! 
: Yes, come on! 


And 1 shall wait All right, Donot - we'll be 
here, just in case it right bac Hea 

tries’ “to*escape into ; 

the tee ! 





Nope ! Just a branch 
moving — : 





aie! ! where Sig wou ne ; Why. Lowe iu Igee investigating 

appear sudden ee — Very i nq 

mere a tupe of root SBN, 
= yes 





There it is now ! Riqht up 
ahead ! ‘ : 


Oh- oe Ma 
bringing up 
the rear!) 





h 
CIRCUS HORSE 


COPR 1947 By OSKAR LEGECK 


What fun to be a circus horse 
Jo occupy a feature” 
How proud to pull that colored Van, 
Or bear some lovely creature. 


Jo be bedecked with colored plumes 
And draped with studded leather, 
Jo march behind that blaring band, 

Jo wheel and pull together. 


Ah, theirs ia bearing proud and grand, 
“Their mien alwaus cool, 

While mine ig,well,a little bent, 
For I am the clowns mule. 





COPY, [747 BY OSKAR LEBECK 









SELIMS ADVENTURES 


Fueo 


7 Viany years ago there lived a wornar 
In Bagdad. She hada son called Sée/irn, 
but she was 80 poor thar she aia nor 
krow how to reed rrr. 





G/vée "712 Your 6017 a6 ar 
oeprentice, [// pay you 
we// and [7// teach hitn 
al! thé TricKsS 
IL kriow / 














Be /7 50 
Thar 
W/1/ €Q6E 






One aoy Alkassar, the 
Farmous Wizard, KHiockKed 
of fer Qoor. 


Two mornts ana re 
hash? 1augrit rmé ore 
single trick yer. Makes 
me slave for him, 













You thought LQ stay 
that way ? Now 
LU change you 
110 A [AY aria 
a PIG YOU WI// 
rernqr7 f 


| Allah, Ive changed 
AlKassar (ito 
aplg/ 


















Why, fils 16 
outrageous! 






Oh, 100k, @ 

AQ” r1gtit 
M17 ThE 
eserr. 









( Oink, oink, 
please spare 





By the beard of} 
the propre, 7 i 
LG that Can : 

2 O/NK, O/f7K, 






As /twas such ararity, rhey made 
ira present 7o the su/fan. 





sweety / 












Why, */7/5 15 Q// wrong. Selitn 
(se having the time of his life. 
l// have 1o go something 

Qbour 
thls . 














AlkaSS0r PAA AIMAGIC Spy 
Wass, Through Which /é 
could see anysling he WOME Te. 




















l/l change you 
Into a Pparror ! _. 
Nobody will sé€é f 
anything , £ 
astonishing it 
@ talking 
parrot. 






The wizard changed irito Stoke 
80 that nobody would see tim, 
ang crept (rito the roor of thé 
palace where SEélitn was kept. 






But before he could finish a ae ee 
the Spell, Selim Flew off through Arter Having towr for a 


@ : 
thé widow, S111 a bIG but O, while, hé carne to thé couniry 
WIth WIGS - ssihabi a Fopsy-TFurvy. 











This was a strange courtry. The trees had their branches 
All the houses stood upside iti the qround and their roors 
Wows. Fgh up it) the Gir. 





This all rnakes 17é 
G/ddYy. 1 rust ger 
our of here as fast 
as Il tar / 










And the people wolked or 
. thelr hands, heads aowrr. 


And he flew or urittl he Carne to Ching 







Look at that ! ) The pig wit! 
Aplg thar yy Nake Q wonder 
can Fly / We carn make Thank you, (ful toy for 
alot of money |) Your Majesty) my daugriter. 
If we se// It to : 
the ermnperor! 


The emperors daugniter loved But when she gor the pig She: 
notirg more than shooting rorgor al! about it ana wert 
WIT? BOW a1 arrow. HIOMNIG O17 THE 1G AlN ay lrg . 













Oh, he 1s 
Aarling 
f S/tNply 
agore 

Altra! 



















Hes agair haviri 
Tine. L711 have - 
7o do sorre- (; 
Hing about 
Tis. ‘ 


EB 


Gagood 







- S0 Alkassar chang- 
ed info a CHinese 
merchant, suppiled 
himself wit)? 60/ne 
cases Ful/ of pre- 
COuUS Jewels AN 
journeyed tothe 
palace of the 
emperor or 
ching. 











All right. 
176 @ 


What Theyre Ql! yours, 
beaur/fu/ If you let me ride 
JjSewe/s / once on the 
Princess’ 
pig! 





Youre if (ny power - 
now, once and for ai/t. He's flying ~ 

f WI faké You horne away with the P1g,, 
wiTh r7e ! . 


‘Come back — 
or [71/ shoor 
you! 








The wizard Ala ror //sten and rhe At thar there was a 
princess shor hitn r/ght rough hls terrific. clap of thunder. 
black heart. 







ES E nS 


And selim stood suddenly 


L 


before the emperor and _.QN 101d (hem Ais 





fle Caughrer..- strarige story 





And as te princess A/d nor wart to part from hitn, hi 
stayed af fhe polace, married rhe princess, aN they 
lived happily ever atfrer . : 
















obby Shaftos gone to sees a 
Silver buckles on his knee, “= s 
Hell come back and marry me-~ 
Pretty Bobby Shafto . oe 
: Lobby JShafto’s 
Fat and fair 
Combing down 
His yellow hair, 
Hes my love 
For evermore- 
Pretty Bobby 


hafto. 











fregory Griggs, 
Gregory Griggs, 
Had twenty-seven 
Ditferent wigs. 







Ol ee thet Up, 


He wore them down, 
To please the people 
OF the town; 





le wore them East, he wore then West 

~/ But never could tell which he liked best. 
He wore them South and North by East 

And never knew which he liked least. 





Cord and raw = 


the North winds 


Pak it the 


morning early; 


7A the Fills are 
covered with. sion; 


And Winter> now | 
come fairly. : 





- They that Wash Sh 











Mey that wash on Monday 
Have ail the week to dry, Jp tie eh eee! 















= 
QDhey that wash on Wednesday a 

Are not so much to blame: “They that wash on Thursdoy, 
Wash for shame, 
















hey that wash on Friday fi 

Wash inneed— —- === if, hak, We 
And they that wash on Saturday 

Oh! They ave sluts indeed! -- 













aa winter is the , sniffle time, 
“nd colds are in the air, 
“nn and Nndy hope that soon — 
Gt will be warm and fair. 





se 


(Sat since outside its 
freezing hard 

wnd ice is on the street, 

Uhey wear their mittens 
on their hands 

Wud rubbers on their feet. 









They wrap their scarfs 
' around their necks, 
dnd though its cold 

they say, 

‘We wish you all would 
do the same, 

For that’s the 

Raggedy Way. 
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SURE I LIKE THEM! — 
BUT NOT AS MUCH AS 
YOU DO =1 GUESS. 


WHY, BILLY BEE ! 
= DON'T YOU 
UKE BABIES 2! 





GIRLS Ae 
ALWAYS PLAYING WITH DOLLS. 












ra 
T THINK WE'VE \. 
BEEN HERE LONG 
ENOUGH {-LET'S GO DOWN TO “Sy 
THE CREEK AND PLAY PIRATES ! 


z 


T GUESS IF-YOU CAN WATCH THE BEE BABIES WITH 
E FOR A WHILE, 1 CAN PLAY PIRATES 
WITH YOU FOR A WHILE ¢ : 


“|e 


For a grand Christmas Gift, see back cover. 


/, 


My b1T'S 
EAUTIFUL DAY! 








GOODNESS != 
WHO WAS THAT ¢ 

















LOOK | - SOMEONE 
19 COMING ! 






T THINK IT WAS 
A LADYBUG ! 











(PUFF J=-WELL, WELL !--1F IT ISN'T 
TWO LITTLE BEE CHILDREN ! 








DID YOU HAPPEN TO YES, WE DID AND SHE: 
SEE A LADYBUG GO BY A WAS RUNNING FOR 
THIS WAY ? \ DEAR LIFE ! 





HOW ARE YOU? 














TLL WAGER SHE Wag! 








-- UMMA l= YOU LOOK I'VE AN IDEA! - HOW. WOULD YOU LIKE TO VISIT MY 
LIKE HEALTHY, HUSKY HOME 2-1 HAVE A BEAUTIFUL BIG HOUSE NOT FAR 
YOUNG BEES? FROM HERE ¢ wei 


















‘T1T'6 NICE OF YOU TO INVITE. US, MR. POTATO BUG- | | Back DOWN THE PATH, PEEPING FROM BEHIND 
b <— YOU ARE A POTATO Bue, | | 4 7W/o, iS THE LITTLE LADYBUG WHO WAS IN SUCH 
YES, BUT MY AREN'T YOU? A UURRY ") 


FRIENDS CALL ME SPUDI- ; ( THOSE TWO BEE CHILDREN 
41 YOU MAY CALL oo" ; ARE GOING WITH SPUD-TO 
ME SPUD! : HIS HOUSE, ULL BET {4 


















REPORT IT TO THE HIV 
IMMEDIATELY ? 


THERE IS NO TIME TO LOSE !-I MUST = 1 DON'T THINK IT's 
IE J er BEAUTIFUL ! 














[ AW L-8UT iTS BEAUTIFUL ) 
INGIDE !=COME RIGHT IN| 











LOOK AT THE BEAUTIFUL 
VIEW_FROM THIS 
WINDOW 

















Wey 1-WHAT ARE YOU POTATO JUICE, MY |/| | IT WILL STICK YOUR WINGS TOGETHER SO YOu 
DOING 2- WHAT ARE YOU LITTLE FRIENDS (2 CAN'T FLY AWAY !- HEH! HEH!-YOU ARE MY 
POURING ON OUR WINGS ¢ = > eat PRISONERS ! 


é NEITHER 
OH, BILLY !-T CANT 
BUZZ MY 


WINGS! 





INTO THE 7 ; I'M HUNGRY #1 HAVEN'T EATEN SINCE 
KITCHEN WITH YOU! | | MY COOK RAN AWAY- YOu SEB, MY COOK 
b : . ee a | | WAS THAT LADYBUe YOU SAW | 











BUT EVERYTHING HAS TURNED OUT FOR THE ] WANT A SEVEN COURSE MEAL— ie 
BEST-I NOW HAVE TWO COOKS !- GET BUSY S. STARTING WITH POTATO SOUP, THEN 


AND FIX MY DINNER | A SERVING OF MAGHED POTATOES— 








~THEN FRIED POTATOES, 
THEN BOILED POTATOES, 
cme gaa SO TH ATOES, 


POTATOES — 








OH, YOU WON'T, EH-YOU WILL] fee” I'LL BE. WAITING 
eee NOU KNOW Weare] eae 


RS AT THE TABLE! 2” 
b> (3 


GOOD FOR YOU. 


DON'T HURT 
BILLY $= ULL 
COOK FOR YOU 





OH !+THIS IO TERRIBLE !- IT'S 90 
DARK AND. DAMP IN HERE f 


THERE'S NOTHING WE CAN DO, EXCEPT 
oT HIS DINNER é 


GET Hid D 
AS HE ASKS | BONNY, LISTEN 
















DO YOU HEAR THAT ROARING 2— 
IT'S ‘THE BEES-IT'S ODR FIGHTER 
SQUADRONS | -THEY'RE GETTING 
CLOSER AND CLOSER ! 
































WHERE ARE BILLY 
AND BONNY 2 


= 
SPARE MEL bee 

SPARE ME! 

T MEANT NO HARI. 

























ARE YOU ALL RIGHT 2—THE LITTLE LADYBUG 

TOLO US YOU WERE BEING 

KEPT PRIGONER HERE! WE'RE FINE -EXCEPT 
OUR WINGS ARE 


STUCK TOGETHER » 














 Nelings UNFASTEN THEM ! 




















Cumin) 90 CANT! | 

. NK—— 

Bee, Vuk SP 
Ze ce 


COME ALONG, POTATO BUG 1—YOULL HAVE TO 
STAND TRIAL BEFORE - 














THE FIGHTER SQUADRONS WILL ESCORT YOU 
BACK 70 THE HIVE, BILLY AND BONNY } 


NA (080 1) (THANK you! 














T'S WONDERFUL / TLL SAY, HAVING 
TO FLY Chek ee WINGS 


GAIN! UCK 19 A 


TERRIBLE FEELING. | 





FRESH Al 














Warren W. McSpedden, New York 


Sosy you ever seen a quinea piq 
as beautiful as Otto ? 
He is not only beautiful but 
he also has a motto ! 
He squeaks for food 
He squeaks at play 
He squeaks when sad 
He squeaks when gay. 
‘He who squeaks loudest,” says Otto, 
Gets the most attention.” Thats his motto. 
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The Wonderful Gift for a Child 


Each Issue Contains a Raggedy Ann cartoon story . . . an animal 
picture story . . . an Animal Mother Goose section . . . the Raggedys’ 
good manners feature .* . a fairy tale ... illustrated poems . . . a Rainy 
Day Box feature . . . a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon story . . . animal 
photographs. 


Illustrated with a multitude of delightful pictures, this magazine, carefully 
edited, is full of features which every child will love and parents will 
heartily approve. 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS OFFER 
FREE With Each Subscription 





A gift card, bearing your name as donor, will be sent with each 
subscription. Get your orders in early. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW! Use handy order form on reverse side 


